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Summary: 


While hunting the most recent Upside Down creature, Jonathan saves 
Nancy from an attack, but now they'll have to deal with the 
consequences. 


Stoncy Week 2021 - You took a bullet (monster bite) for me 


Bite 


They were walking through the woods, in the middle of the night. 
Honestly, it was the last place Jonathan wanted to be, but Will had 
told him about something lurking, and he couldn’t just let it be. 


Will had been getting those odd senses since he returned home. He 
could tell when a creature for the Upside Down or wherever else they 
crawl out from appears, and he was never wrong. Steve was worried 
that the ability meant Will was still connected to the Upside Down, 
and Jonathan hoped that wasn’t the case. 


Steve and Nancy were with him, because the kids were all too young, 
Mum was busy with Will, and he didn’t know Hopper’s number. 
Nancy had agreed easily, she was always eager to help, and to shoot 
at things (Steve and Jonathan had bought her a gun for her birthday, 
along with some notebooks so it didn’t seem like they were 
paranoid). Steve was more hesitant, worried about their safety, but 
he agreed to come with them for safety in numbers. Since Steve 
hadn’t had a meltdown over it (the last time he had had been a 
month after getting Will back, when something attacked Mike and 
put him in the hospital, he seemed to have a sense for these things), 
they’d probably be fine. 


With Nancy’s gun, Steve’s bat and Jonathan’s gasoline and lighter, 
they set out. 


After an hour wandering through the woods, the silence was starting 
to get to Jonathan. Steve either noticed his discomfort or was feeling 
the same thing, because he hummed and started talking. 


“The first time I wandered through these woods, I was about seven.” 
Jonathan turned to look at him and Nancy hummed. “My parents 
were fighting, and I didn’t want to get dragged into it, so I ran out 
the back door into the woods. It was dusk, and byt the time I stopped 
running, it was well into the night.” He chuckled. “The first few 
times, I got lost, but my parents kept fighting, so I kept coming back. 
Almost every night, Pd walk around until sunrise, because that’s 
when they stopped yelling.” 


“When we were younger,” Nancy started, “Mike and I realised there 
were a bunch of shortcuts through the woods to just about 
everywhere. We’d race to town. Then, Mike tripped and broke his 
leg. After that, Mum banned us from going through the woods 
without an adult with us.” 


It was silent for a few moments before Jonathan sighed. They’d told 
their stories, he might as well tell his. 


“We played in the woods a lot. Kind of hard not to when you live in 
the middle of it. Lonnie took us out hunting a few times, but got sick 
of us not wanting to do it. Mum said we could only play in one area, 
so she could always find us.” He smiled during his next statement. 
“Then Will found a bunch of fallen branches after a storm. He 
decided he wanted to make a castle for Will the Wise to live in. It 
took days to build, but he was so happy...” He looked up when a 
hand rested on his shoulder. Steve was smiling at him, and Nancy 
rubbed his arm. 


“You're a really cool guy, you know that, Byers?” 


“I dunno, Harrington, why don’t you repeat it to make sure.” Steve 
snorted and ruffled his hair before moving in front. 


“How about we go to Castle Byers then?” 


Nancy hummed. “Well, if we’re looking for an Upside Down creature, 
it'll probably recognise Will’s scent, and hang around where he spent 
the most time in the Upside Down.” 


Steve nodded as they changed direction. “As long as there’s no slicing 
each other's hands open, I’m good to go.” 


Steve stopped as soon as Castle Byers was within sight. Nancy 
continued on ahead while Jonathan looked back. Steve was frowning, 
and looking at the trees. Jonathan followed his gaze, but couldn’t 
find anything. still, if Steve though there was something wrong, there 
probably was. 


A disgusted sound from Nancy distracted him and he turned to see 


her wiping some sort of goo into a tree. The whole castle was covered 
in it. Will was not going to be happy about that. 


The branches above her shifted, and Jonathan realised something 
brown was crawling down the trunk. Before he could think it 
through, Jonathan threw himself at Nancy, pushing her out of the 
way just before a burning pain erupted in his shoulder. 


Before he could regain his bearings, something lifted him off the 
ground and he struggled to the sound of Nancy’s gun firing and 
Steve’s distressed squawk. after about six shots, the thing finally 
dropped him and Nancy rushed over while Steve took his bat to the 
thing’s head. 


Jonathan scrambled to get the gasoline out of his bag before 
haphazardly throwing the tank on the weird camouflage-slime 
creature. Nancy took his lighter and threw it and the three watched 
the thing go up in flames. 


Once the unholy screeching, accompanied by the sound and smell of 
burning flesh, stopped, Steve kneeled next to Jonathan and peeled 
back his t-shirt, using Nancy’s torch to see. Once his shoulder was in 
the open, Steve hissed quietly. Jonathan would have turned to look, 
but he was having trouble moving his neck. 


“We need to take you to Hopper,” Nancy said as she and Steve helped 
Jonathan stand, which meant he was probably poisoned by goo- 
monster venom. Fun. 


Steve took the wheel while Nancy stayed in the back with Jonathan, 
doing her best to clean and wrap his wound and keep him awake 
after calling Hopper to meet them at the house. 


“You know,” She whispered after a moment of quiet, “You didn’t 
have to take that bite for me.” 


Moving was getting harder by the minute, but he managed to muster 
enough strength for a quiet, “Wasn’ thinkin’. Jus' did.” 


“Try not to steal my trademark, it’s about all I have,” Steve joked 


from the front seat. Nancy poked his shoulder before resting her head 
against Jonathan’s cheek. 


“Youre smart,” Jonathan protested. “Wouldn’a looked up if you 
hadn’.” His eyes were barely open now, but he noticed Steve smile as 
he took one hand off the wheel to pat Jonathan’s knee. 


Jonathan didn’t know how long it took to get there, which would 
have unsettled him if he weren’t more distracted by the fact that he 
couldn’t move. 


He saw a Will-shaped blur run onto the porch, followed by a Hopper- 
shaped blur and a Mum-shaped blur. Nancy got out of the car and ran 
up to them while Steve picked Jonathan up, carrying him bridal-style 
to the door. He would have complained about the unmasculine 
position, but he didn't have the energy to do anything more than 
groan softly. 


Steve put him down on the couch and the Hopper-shaped blur leaned 
in. He prodded at Jonathan’s shoulder, ignoring his soft whimper. 
The Will-shaped blur became a Will-shaped Will as he burrowed into 
Jonathan’s chest, carefully avoiding the injured shoulder. The 
Hopper-blur straightened and said something Jonathan didn’t have 
the energy to understand and Will clung tighter. He tried to wrap his 
arms around the boy, but his muscles wouldn’t respond. 


Steve picked him back up, saying something to Will, and took him 
outside. They walked over to a beige block Jonathan hadn’t noticed 
and Steve helped him in, Nancy sliding in on the other side. 


At some point between getting in the car and when it started moving, 
the world finally went dark. 


He woke up in a hospital. Never a good place to wake up in. At first, 
he tried to look around, wondering who was hurt, then he realised he 
was the one in the bed. 


He sighed, the events of the night coming back to him. He didn’t 
know how long he was asleep, hopefully not too long, that would 


have worried Will and Mum. 


He took a deep breath, and found he could move his arms slightly, 
before he turned his neck to the left. There was an open window on 
the wall, so he wasn’t in intensive care. It was bright out, obviously 
day. Below the window sat a blue couch with two brown-and-plaid 
lumps. 


Upon closer inspection, the lumps turned out to be Will and Mum 
sleeping on the couch. Will was buried so deeply into the cushions 
that all Jonathan could see was his mop of hair. 


Something shifted to his right and he turned to see Steve and Nancy 
sitting beside the bed in those plastic chairs that Steve always 
complained about. Nancy’s head was resting on Steve’s shoulder, and 
Steve was smiling down at her before he turned his gaze to Jonathan. 
His eyes and smile widened. 


“...Wha’ happen’?” Jonathan asked, tongue heavy in his mouth. 


“You got bit by some goo monster. Its venom had a pal- pari- parli...” 
He stopped with a huff and Jonathan smiled and gestured for him to 
continue. “Anyway, you couldn’t move, but it was just temporary. 
You'll have to stay one more night so the doctors can make sure there 
aren’t any complications.” 


Jonathan nodded before moving his arm to rest against where Steve 
and Nancy’s hands were intertwined on the bed. Steve picked his 
hand up and rested it between his own and Nancy's. 


“Go back to sleep, the doctors said you need to rest.” Jonathan 
rubbed his thumb along Steve’s wrist in acknowledgement and 
relaxed. 


Monster bites were never fun, but at least he had his family around to 
keep him safe. 


